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At  the  Gate  of  the  Temple 


THE   SPOUSE   OF    CHRIST. 

Hi;  came  to  her  from  out  eternal  years, 

V  smile  upon  His  lips,  a  tender  smile 

That,  son.elnnv.  sp.»ke  of  partin-s  ami  of  tears. 


'Twas  eventide,  and  silence  brooded  low- 
On  earth  and  sky-  the  hour  when  haunting  fears 
Of  mystery  pursue  us  as  we  jjo. 

Straujie,  mystic  shadows  filled  the  temple  dim. 
Hut  on  the  Golden  Door  th.'  ruby  <:low 
Spoke  orisons  more  sweet  than  vesper  hymn. 

No  human  accents  voiced  His  jientlc  call. 
No  crashing  thunderbolts  did  wait  on  Him, 
As  when  of  old  He  deigned  to  summon  Saul. 


AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


But  Heart  did  speak  to  heart,  au  uuseeu  thord 
In  Love's  own  seale  did  sweetly  rise  and  fall ; 
Nor  questioned  sb.',  l>ut  meekly  answered  *'  Lord !" 


To-nigbt  some  household  counts  a  vacant  chair, 
But  far  on  high  Christ  portions  the  reward, 
A  hundred-fold  for  each  i>oor  human  care. 


BEREFT 


nEUKFT. 


IT'S  nu'  that- s  sad  an'  lonosoiiu 


.  since  the  whito 


ship  sailed  away ; 
the  red  veins 
Willie  bawn 


I  ,„„s  ,.,'  .-0,1  v..ins  .-■  m,.  heavt,  n,v  voungoBt, 


MvsoK  l,..v..  ...v  .1..-  «.vsia>.  an  .l.<-  •"..!=  l-"-  » 

M,.  uJu;'.;;:-",.  fovoi,«  ,>!«...«.  o,.  ..eyaut  wid 
liini  tliiil's  cone- 

Whin  ,i,st  tlu.  <K-ean  .•.IUmI  t..  lUin..  althousU  1 

missed  tlliiii  sn''""'  ,  .,   ,„ 

Y,.t  wl,ilst  hiiusolf  wns  left  to  ...<■  I  «asn  t  ..11 

,,„  ,i,„;.'rit.v  vvl,i„.  eoM  „„■  st.fk.  ho  ,n.«o,l 
bovant  the  door. 
The,-,-'  none  l.ut  .lod  a"'  M^.y  left  to  s,«.kc 
to  now.  astliore. 
0 


AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 

Mul  i»r;iis('«l  Ix*  (Jod,  he's  slcrpin'  tlu-if  iK'sich*  flu' 
jibboy  wall ; 
Tis  loiicsoiiH'  by  the  wiiithor's  liiv,  but   why 
slioiibl  I  (oiiiplain? 
For  Ivin'  their  so  ni^h  to  iin*  I  think  1  hciir  him 
call, 
Hut   iu'"<'i'  a   whisiHM-  c<uin's  to  inr  a«foss  tlu 
cnicl  main. 

"Tis  sad  to  sco,  above  the  jfi'ave,  a  weepiu'  mother 
kneel ; 
To  know  her  heart  is  bieakin"  at  the  rattle  o 
the  (.lay; 
Hilt    ah!   my   f^riof,   thoii^th   death    be   hard,   '{h 
moi-e  than  that  I  feel, 
A  hnndhied  times  the  lonesom«'  nij:ht,  a  thoti 
sand  times  the  day. 

Im>i-  Death  is  kinder  than  the  ships  that  bear  thini 
o'er  the  foam ; 
The  jiiave  is  nearer  than   the   laud   thai   lie> 
beyant  the  West ; 
And  thouj^h  they're  jione  yet,   praised   be  (lod 
they're  sleejiin'  near  to  home, 
And  'tis  no  sthranjrer's  hand,  asthore,  that  layf 
thim  down  to  rest. 


10 


BEREFT 

if  only  Willie  bawn  weiv  Ihm.'  t«»  lay  uw  in  ilu- 

*^lay,  . 

To  place  me  poor  old  l»ones  lo  rest  alongside 

him  that's  «;om\ 
is  hand  in  mim'— I'd  welcome  thin  tht-  hivakm 
o'  the  day, 
'  rd  not  feaf  the  lon«i  boreeii  that  leadn  In^yani 

the  dawn. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF    THE   TEMPLE 


ui:TniJ:iii:.M. 

Across  flic  ^-Iocmii  of  all  the  <lr;»-:jiinji  vrais 
Men    watrJKMl    tlu'    bivakinj;   of    K(Ml«Miii)ti«)U 
dawn ; 
Tlu'  iM)n( ill's  jnaycrs,  tlu'  simu'i's  l>lin(lini»  tear 
W'rvo  (iowikmI   icsplfudrnt    in    tlic  li;^hl    th; 
slion«' 
Above  the  portals  of  llial  w  indsweid  cave 

Where  shcplnM-ds  found  Him  in  a  manner  lai( 
And,  donhtinj;  not  His  wondrons  power  to  sav 
With    tt-nstinj:    licai-ts    tlnir    faithful    honia^ 
l)aid. 


()  lowly  iiianjici',  ii-adlinj;  honiulless  I.ove. 

What   lijts  can  s|>eak,   what   aitist   lieait   cji 
paint. 
Thy  w()ndions  stoiy?     Not  heaven  ahovc. 

Tluice  hlesl  ahode  of  seiaph  and  of  saint. 
Holds  nioi'c  of  ri'ontise  for  the  achlnu  hearts 

Of  countless  hosts  who.  while  the  aires  roll. 
Have  traded  not  in  Satan's  linsy  niaits. 

r.ut  sou^ln   the  Peace  iteloved  of  the  soul. 
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BETHLEHEM 


)ti«)ii's 

ti'aiH. 
t    that 

r  laid. 
>  save. 


<)ma<r«' 


JtIic  passinj;  vcarH  sre  many  a  slogan  <li«' 

That  omrthf  cajzci-  «'ars  of  thouHaiuls  thrilliMl. 
IJfhold.  we  brill};  you  ti<liii},'K  of  Jjn'at  joy." 
That  loii}!  aj,'o  th«'  worhl  with  niusit-  tilh'd. 
|i:iM};s  (h)wn  th«'  y«'ars  as  full  of  hopi-  to-day 
As  whon  tho  j;lad  Nci'aphif  choius  told 
Ms  fateful  nicaniuji,  in  tin-  da\vnin}i  j;ivy. 
To  Juda's  sh«'i>h<'ids  watchinj:  oVr  the  fold. 

(»  lifthh'lu'ni.  th<'  tiloiy  of  that  ni-ht 

With  viMdant  IIoim'  still  hatlu's  a  worhl  };rown 
(dd; 
And  hearts  ar»'  ^lad,  and  weary  eyes  are  hrijjht, 

Where'er  on  earth  the  Christmas  tale  is  told. 
'J'he  Word  made  Flesh  is  i)otent.  as  of  yore, 

To  lift  tho  thou^dits  of  men  beyond  the  skies; 
The  hurrying  fc^^  f>f  ">•'»  «^'''  k\m'\  Ix'fore 

The  ( iodhea<l  'H'aminji  in  a  Rahy's  eyes. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


AN    IIMSII     IJOSAKV. 

Tis  Hosjirv  time  In  Iieland, 

And  lookiiii:  ;h  loss  the  years. 
A  itieiiire  iinfolds  liefore  nie 

( "Tis  diiiiined  with  a  mist  of  tears  i 
I'ui-  siii'e  it   lacks  o<M-;ie(His  setting:, 

N«i  wealth  'if  ioUn-  it  lutasts, 
IJiit   INisaiv  time  in  Irehiml 

Is  envied  l»v  anjid  hosts. 


Ah,  uev«M-  was  rank  <n-  station. 

Or  fame  of  ^ilorions  deeds. 
As  deaf  as  that  scene  in  Ireland. 

Wjien  mother  took  down  the  heads; 
And  readily  would  I  barter 

The  trophies  the  years  have  won 
To  kneel  by  that  hallowed  fireside 

When  the  day's  ronj^h  task  is  done. 
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AN    IRISH    ROSARY 


I  caiv  not  for  statclv  tniipl*'**. 

Or  ;:l:iiMor  of  s«Mvi(«'  j^'raiul ; 
I'd  ijitlMT  oiif  ]>ii«yri  in  lichnnl, 

I'oi-  isn't  it  iiod's  own  liind? 
Tlir  snit'll  of  the  turf  for  injonsc. 

And  lov.'  foi-  tlu"  Sill  r»'«l  li^jht  — 
All,  Ilosai-.v  tinu'  in  Ireland  ! 

Mv  In'ait  is  with  vou  to  nijilit. 


1.' 


^gi^;i|ggp^i^^^3fg^gr-!j3r '-. ^.^ 


AT   THE    GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


MV    PRAYER    FOR    YOU. 

What  shall  I  ask  for  von.  Dear  Heart,  at  the 

Altar  <»f  Sacriticc, 
AVhou  the  Wliito  Host  rests  in  the  priestly  han<l«. 

and  the  Blood  the  chaliee  dyes? 
For  the  jjifts  of  earth — the  Dead  Sea  fruit  thai 

ever  is  void  and  sere — 
Shall  this  be  my  prayer  f(n'  you,  Dear  Heart,  as 

I  kneel  at  the  altar  here? 


Karth's  honors  and  wealth  and  heauty  rare — ah. 

what  do  they  all  avail? 
For  the  purple  trappinjjs  of  poni]»  and  power  hut 

aching  hearts  entail  I 
O  F'riend,  shall  I  ask  a  part  for  you  in  the  things 

that  are  defiled? 
AVould  vou  build  vour  throne  in  the  hearts  of 

a.  « 

men  or  the  Heart  of  a  Little  Thild? 
IG 


MY   PRAYER   FOR   YOU 


And  over  the  waste  of  days,  Deai-  Heart,  there 

comes  to  my  listening  ear — 
Tis  the  Voice  that  I  loved  in  the  (lolden  Past- 

in  accents  loud  and  clear, 
••  The  empty  pfts  of  th«'  chanp;inj»  hour  are  but 

for  the  worldly  wise, 
h..  Imu   ask  for  me  throu<;h   the  ages  grey   the 

Light  of  a  Haby's  Eyes. 


fcj 


"•  |M»r  'he  shadow  love  of  the  human  heart   for 

ever  craves  for  change, 
.\s  ;m  infant  reaches  its  tiny  hands  for  toys  that 

are  new  and  strange; 
Tlif  idle  laughter  of  yesterday  gives  placi'  to  the 

saddening  tear ; 
Tilt'    tloi'al    gifts    of    the    birth    hour    gav    look 

withered  and  old  on  the  bier. 


••  Love's  summer  days    at    In'st    are    brief.     The 

shadows  grow  apace. 
l'i»r  each  brief  moment  a  bleeding  heart  and  tlie 

.Memory  of  a  Face. 
The  fairest  works  of  our  hunuiu  hands  shall  fad«' 

with  the  fleeting  day, 
IJiMual  Faith  and  Eternal  Love  aie  the  things 

that  will  last  for  aye." 
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AT    THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 

Ave,  Eternal  Faith  aiul  Eternal  Love  must  1m 

the  final  test — 
The  Faith  and  the  Love  that  a  f^li^Dg  give  tc 

life's  tempestuous  quest —    Y 
Internal  Faith  an»l  Eternal  Love,  txvin  lamps  t( 

our  feet  of  clay. 
May  (lod's  merey  grant  that   they   walk,  Deai 

rienrt,  with  thee  till  the  Dawning  Day. 
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RESIGNATION 


KKSKINATION. 

Sixri:  (ioil  wouM  have  it  so  "lis  best, 
Noi-  iiinnimiinj;s  nor  bittt'i-  tears 

Shall  luvak  om-  doar  (l<'i)ai't«'(Vs  ivst ; 
'' Fiat  ""—till'  woitli  of  l^iitli  ai»i>»'i><"^- 

We  ask  not  whcicfoir  this  shonhl  In*, 

Why    t  life's  (lawninji  Death  should  wait  ; 

We  hnnihly  how  to  (lod"s  decree. 
Nor  think  it  idle  ehanee  of  fate. 

Hut  yet  will  tlesh  not   he  denied 
Its  tribute  of  poor  human  tears, 

As  memories  that  lonii  abide 

Come  troo]>inf;  down  across  the  years. 

The  absent  fa«e,  the  vacant  chair. 

The  eyes  that  loved,  the  lips  that  smiled. 

The  brow  that  knew  no  line  of  care. 
The  heart  that  never  sin  bep;uiled. 

From  out  the  tablets  of  the  mind 
The  passinji  years  can  ne'er  efface. 

Nor  achinj;  hearts  shall  solace  find. 
Until  we  meet  her  face  to  face. 
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THE    ADOUATION    »>F    THE    KINGS. 

FHOM  on.  tho  <listant  East  He  calU'd  three  men 

of  kinj;ly  iKniriii}:. 
How  eount  it  stvanf,^^  if  Koyalty  tor  rejjal  rauk 

Hut  'twas 'for  oilier  cause  than  this  that  West- 
ward they  were  faring. 

The  lowly  shepherds  of  the  hills  were  of  His  faith 

and  nation, 
But  His  redeeniinjj  Li|,^ht  should  shine  through 

out  the  whole  creation; 
His  first-fruits  these  three  holy  men,  and  wise 

of  kiiijily  station. 

I  Us   Kingdom    compassed   earth   and    sky-Hii 
Household  knew  no  stranger. 

O'er  mountain  peaks,  through  desert  wastes,  an< 
manv  a  toil  and  danger. 

They  came' this  wondrous  thing  to  see— a  Kinj 
laid  in  a  manger. 
20 


THE  ADORATION   OF  THE  KINGS 

.„,„  ottVn.,!  Ilin.  H'-i'-  'l"""'""'  «'"-"'^'  •=""' 

of  tluMi-  allt'ctiou, 
n,,.  f,.anki,i.™»..  of  »t..a.lfa«  will,  .be  "..wrh  of 

their  siibjectiou. 
,„.  «.,,r.hei,-  Kins:.  H>«  »ul,j«ts  .b.-y-tb,.  ft.'M 

of  His  «'U'(tion. 


I ) 


,iua«wopt  cave  ol    lU.thU'hein-l...wover  poo. 

llo^v.•e^aevi!aIl'^l•    vNorth    are    we-ln^  sin  our 

riches  soUMv,  ,    i.  i      i  . 

V  Star  of  Hop.' still  points  the  way  that  hnuls 

to  the  All-Holy. 
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AT  THE  GATE  OF  THE  TEMPLE 


FILFILMENT. 

A  sr.M  \ii;u"s  eve  in  livlaiul,  jin  open  cabin  door. 
And  ic'v'i'cnt  tijiurcs  kncclinjj;  upon  tiu'  cartht' 

tlooi* ; 
'•Ave,  •gratia  jdcna,"  and  then  '*  Hcni'dicta  tn," 
I  hcai'd  the  pia.vcrfnl  cliorns,  and  so  tin'  visio 

Jil-('\V 

Of  a  «()tta}i('  home  in  Juda.  and  she  who  was  wit 

child. 
IJcndinj;  in  lowlv  honiauv  lud'oic  a  .Mai«k'n  niih 


^h'lhonjihr  I  hcar<l  adown  the  ycais  the  Viij^in 

woiulrons  sonji. 
"The  nations  all  shall  <all  mc  blest  ihi-onj'hon 

the  a  "JOS  lonjt ;" 
As  iniiiht  in  midni^^ht  skies  ai>l»eais  the  lijihi 

ninji's  stidden  ^leani. 
So    suddenly    the    vision    showed    why    faithCu 

hearts  esteenj 
The    beads — our   brother's     blessed     beads    tha 

lieretics  despise — 
Tli"ir  solace  in  this  vale  of  tears,  hope  for  beyom 

Ihe  skies. 


on 


FULFILMENT 


Tlu'  Avcs  iK'anl  in  Irisli  lionu'.  the  i»r(»plH'i-y  sul.- 

limo, 
Aiv  Uiik«Ml  l.y  Faith's  cinluriii^  rliain  across  tl..- 

leagues  of  tinu'. 
They  little  luH'd   the  cultMic<>   scotV,  tho  entire 

thoniihth'ss  siu'or. 
Tlu-y  hail  tho  Kosaiy  a  si-n,  to  tluMii  the  l>ea(ls 

arc  dear. 
Tis  writ  the  plain  and  simi.le  shall  connMin.l  thr 

wisest  saj^e; 
A  -r.'y-hainMl  nu.thcr  an<l  her  heads  rehukes  a 

creedless  a,ii('. 
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AT    THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


()   HEAKT   OF   MINE. 

(-)  llKAUT  of  mine,  why  brood  ui>on  the  Itittcr, 
When  tlu'ir's  no  iiurL  of  .sweet  in  huniankiud 

To  .se(«  tlie  sweet  were  .surely  always  titter. 
The  silver  l»ar.s  l)eliin<l  the  (loud.s  to  tind. 

()  lleait  of  mine,  .so  many  h«'arts  are  breaking, 
So  many  .souls  are  east  in  Sorrow's  mould, 

That    why   should  you,    the  <'omnion   rvos»   for 
sakinji. 
Seek  summer  days  as  be^jiar  seeks  for  >;old? 

(>  Heart  of  mine,  why  add  to  (Irief'.s  sad  total? 

Why  multiply  the  human  wei^rht  of  woe? 
If  Law  i.s  Love,  then  Love'.s  the  soul's  betrothal— 

The  synd)ol  whenee  His  fellowship  we  know. 

()  Heart  of  mine,  if.  travel-stained  and  weary. 
Thy  brotliers  fall  alonji  the  way  of  life, 

A  kindly  smile  upon  their  ]tathway  dreary. 
One  little  word,  may  nerve  them  for  the  .strife, 

O  Hearts  of  men,  be  makers  all  of  j^ladness 
He  like  the  FTeart  of  Jesus,  meek  and  mild; 

I>»»  jrood  to  all.  and  then  the  wide  world's  sadness 
Will  fade  before  the  smile  of  ^fary's  Phild. 
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PASSING    BY 


PASSINd    BY. 

AX    IIMSH    LEGKNn  oF   AI.l,  SOl'LS"    KVK. 

Tm:  laimlrops  patter  against  the  pauo, 

The  wind  moans  by  the  door; 
Herself,  she  sees  that  the  tire  is  hrijrht. 

And  tlien  sweeps  \ip  the  tioor; 
lliinself,  he  tells  the  Heads,  the  while 

The  others  answer  low, 
•Ood  pity  the  souls  that  are  out  to-ni}iht, 

And  rest  the  dea«l  we  know." 


i 


So  wise  are  we  in  our  own  conceit. 

So  versed  in  learned  lore, 
We  smile  to  think  that  the  holy  .souls 

Should  wait  there  by  the  door. 
In  that  old-time  land  where  the  things  of  Faith 

Are  part  of  the  woof  of  day, 
Where,  though  there's  always  bread  to  win. 

Yet  so  there's  time  to  pray. 
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AT    THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 

J'<»i-  IIS,  who  nirasuic  tin-  tliiny.s  of  raith 

Uy  Hcicntitic  luicf, 
A  siipcrHtition,  a  faiiv-tah', 

NV«'  hold  .such  vain  Ix'lit'f. 
\\\'  sift,  Nvc  incasmc,  \\v  wri^h,  we  tt'st, 

NV«'  hohl  the  hahiucc  strai<;ht. 
NVe  war  on  the  idols  of  yesterday, 

Oiii-  eieed  is  np-lo-d.ite. 


And  yet,  soiiieiiiues.  lo  our  sniiij;  roneeit. 

There  comes  a   janini;   thoujiht. 
That  this,  our  boasted  lil»eity. 

Has  been  too  «h'arly  boiijjht. 
I'or  l)etter  than  all  jtliilosophy 

And  analytic  art 
Is  the  j^ift  denied  to  the  worldly-wise — 

A  child-like  faith  and  heart. 


2r, 


If  I 


AN   OCTOBER    THOUGHT 


AN  OCTUIJEIJ  TIlOl'dllT. 

\\i:  (IowikmI  you  with  jiuilamls  of  roses. 
And  hailed  you  our  iinrvn  of  the  May ; 

And  sweet  were  our  thoujihts  as  we  ehanted 
Hefore  y(»u  the  prayerful  Ave; 

Hut  sweeter  the  thouj^dits  we  are  thinkinji 
(Mi  this  your  own  llosary  Day. 

For  there  is  a  joy  in  October 

Far  sw«'eter  than  iiujiht  that  has  been; 
And  there  is  a  name  that  is  deaier 

Than  even  your  title  of  Queen — 
That,  touehinjr  a  ehord  in  our  iKunj;;, 

Makes  music  the  sweetest,  I  ween. 

W'v  list  to  the  lure  of  the  morninji, 
Our  thoujjhts  keep  in  step  with  our  feet ; 

Our  thoughts  and  our  feet  in  the  gloaming 
ITie  homeward  our  Mother  to  greet. 

Where  shining  afar  in  the  darkness. 
Her  love  is  a  Ix'aron-light  sweet. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF    THE   TEMPLE 


Ah,  we  havr  .m-vu  suiniiu-rs  Itiirf  i^'lorv 
(Jrow  ni«'y  In  the  aiitmniijil  sky; 

Ami  wt'll  liavr  wf  lu'Jinl  in  tin-  sil«'U<«« 
The  \vh('«'ls  of  the  Kcaiicr  jio  l»y, 

A«l(»\vii  tlic  uiini  loadway  of  shadows. 
Thai   t'vci-  ami  cvn-  diaws  iiij:h. 


This,  ihcii.  is  the  thoii«,'ht  we  arc  tiiinkiufi, 
On  thJH  your  own  Rosary  Day. 

That  W(»  may  have  you  for  our  Mother 
When  life's  hues  an*  minj^lcd  with  j;rt\v. 

When  Summer  has  passed  into  Autumn. 
An<l  Nijiht's  shades  engulf  us  for  ayo. 


THE    IRISH   MOTHER 


THI-:   IIMSII    MOTIIKIJ. 

|thi:ui;'s   a    Immlilc   little   cotta;,'*'    far   away    in 
;s\V('Ot  Tipp'i-aiy, 
When-  a  littlf  Irish  inotlicr  sits  lorloni  1».\  tin- 
door; 
And  s1m''s  thiiikiii"  av  the  «hil«lrt''  wliilr  llu'  lu'art 
av  iwr  is  wairy, 
Wid   the  watchin'   for  tlu'  sij;ht  av   thiin   the 
«'V«'s  av  her  arc  son*. 


[Ah.  i»oor  little  Irish  mother,  sure,  'tis  you  that's 
sad  an'  lonely, 
Since  they  left  you,  like  the  wild  j^eeHe  in  the 
sprinjjtiuie  tly  away, 
iThoufih  they  sind  you  j;ool<l  in  ]dinty,  sure  'tis 
thim  you're  wantin'  only — 
Just  a  glimpse  av  thim  relurnin'  home  across 
the  winthry  say. 
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i^uvi'  you're  WiiiiiiT  iliai  i.  luniiir  >iiu-.'  th,-  .1; 
tlicy  Willi  an"  left  y<»n. 
■'IMs  that  loiicsonic  hy  tlic  taiC-fiiv  ilummii  i! 
<lhi-airy  wintci-  uieht, 
^^  illiuiit  wan  av  tliiin  tu  spake  i<».  just  as  thour 
the  Wcatli  hcrt'l't  yoii. 
IJiit  pi-aisc-  he  tlir  Sou  av  Maiy,  siiiv  whatr", 
llr  wills  is  ri^ht. 


Ah.  pool-  liiil..  hisli  mother,  far  away  in  swv. 
Tipji'iaiy, 
Tin  j.v  yon  tiic  hoys  arc  thinldn"  as  in  forriii 
N\;iys  I  hey  i-oain  ; 
An'   heiw(-en    their   work   tii.-y're   prayin"    lo   th 
lo\  in"  Son  av  .Mai-y 
That  IleM  sin. I  the  ship  to  hear  thini  hack  t 
llieii-  Tipp*iaiy  homo. 


.SO 


! 


E 

Ih'  ihiv 


AN    IRISH    CHRISTMAS    LEGEND 


SWt'c! 
!<•    (Ilf 

uk  to 


AN   IKISII  ("IlinSTAJAS  J.ECIKM). 

i'ii.i:  lii-l)  ilic  nii-r  iijMin  \\iv  tire. 

And  iiijikc  t.li»'  raltin  hriirht, 
\!i«l  put  iio  b(,lt  upon  the  ihnn- 

Tliis  hlcssed  Chiistiiias  uight ; 
I   '1  ir  so  1.0  thcv  pass  this  wav. 

And  slic  ill  ti-oubh'  soiv. 
Ili'-y'll  know  an  Ii-ish  wclconic  waits 

'I<y(»nd  the  open  door. 


\"\\   plarc  I  he  Chiistnias  candles  there— 

I'll!  one  lor  every  pane — 
I  li.il  liicy  in;iy  see  file  hlessed  li«;ht 

A  shining  through  the  rain; 
'I'Ik-  <iiilew  ealls  across  (he  sky, 

Tlic  winds  are  keening  low. 
^Vho  knows  but  hero  they'll  rest  a  while. 
As  on  the  way  they  go? 
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Oue  Christinas  Eve,  long,  long  ago, 

The  doors  were  bolted  fast, 
And  in  the  dawn's  grey  light  they  found 

Their  footsteps  as  they  passed; 
For  this  the  Christmas  lights  are  set, 

The  doors  are  open  wide, 
That  in  her  travail  she  may  know 

A  place  she  niav  abide. 


The  inns  were  full,  l.ut  there  is  room. 

This  blessed  Christmas  night. 
For  Mary  and  her  IToly  Child 

Where  shines  the  Christnuis  light. 
Then  set  a  candle  in  each  i»ane. 

That,  pa.ssing,  i  iey  may  know 
A  welcome  waits  the  IFoiy  Child 

Where  Christmas  lights  do  glow. 


.•^2 


THE   BELGIAN   DEAD 


THE  i;i:i.(;iAN  dkad. 

*iTv  the  luartyr  dead?    Nav,  rather  i)rai8o, 
I  They  need  not  pity  who  so  nobly  die), 

[I  ( uwaid  choice  assured  them  lenj'th  of  davs 
Then  Shame  nii<,dit  weep;  now  Pitv's  eves  are 
dry. 


.iiy.  shed  no  tears,  though  mothers'  hearts  do 
break, 
Tli(.ii;:h  Heljra's  plains  hobl  hecatombs  of  <h'ad ; 
[>li.  i.'t  no  sound  of  frrief  their  slumbers  wake, 
iJiit  i»iace  the  laurel  wreath  above  their  head. 

I'lown  them  as  victors  in  the  fearful  strife 
A  hero's  death  can  never  spell  defeat  ), 
[»iic  only  <iift  had  they,  and  e'en  their  life. 
Ne'er  (piestioninjr,  they  laid  at  Freedom's  feet. 

f'liey  knew  but  little  of  the  art  of  war, 
Hut  much  of  Honor,  so  they  made  their  choice- 
lie  treacherous  bait  of  Empire  to  abhor-- 
They  made  it  freely,  and  they  paid  th<  price 
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In  roolh'ss  fii-csidos  jiiid  in  rifled  shrines. 

Tn  l»loorly  e(.ri)ses  tlnit  a  Inirial  seek. 
In  ontra^-cd  viclinisof  the  fell  designs 

Of  monsters  wreaking  ven.ncanee  on  the  woa 

Aye,  it  wei-,.  pitiful  did  w.-  luit  know- 
That  Riiiht  shall  victor  be  thon«,di  stars  d(»  fa 

In  blood  and  tears  a  fniitfnl  erop  they  sow; 
TlM'ir  deeds  shall  live  until  the  Jndfjinent  ('a 

(1(  roBiK,  UM4. 
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THE    FALLEN   ENEMY 


wojik 


Tin:   FALLEN   EXIOMV. 

WiiKKi;    oner    lose    liiii»]ty    lioiiu-s    and    ^iardcns 

smileiL 
Hiiv  in  the  liai'vosr  ficM  the  dead  ar»>  ](ilt'(L 

I"(M's  of  but  yesterday  sleej*  side  l.y  side, 

I'  atli  iiarneis  here  the  sheaves  of  War's  re<l  tide. 

' '  ye  who  watch  above  the  eoiunioii  bier, 
Leii  to  the  f<M>  «;rnd<re  not  a  jiityin;.;  tear. 

W'h-At  thou<ih  they  wrought  destruction  on  vour 

hind: 
^■.  I  censure  not.  but  rather  those  who  i)lann<><l 

War's  awful  drama  at  the  Council  IJoa-d, 
J      And  in  a  frenzied  moment  di-ew  tht*  sword 


That  deluged  Europe  with  a  sea  of  blood— 
Tlic  gtiilt  is  theirs;  they  stand  accused  of  (WmL 
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Bear,  then,  no  thoii<;ht  of  «Mniiity  'jrainst  those 
Who  sih'iit  sleep  in  hated  ^nvh  of  foes. 

They  had  noelioice,  nor  liave  they  aujiht  of  blamf 
They  did  hut  ti<;h(  lu'cause  the  order  came. 

Another  conseiene.'  setth-d  Wron-  and  Right, 
Hill  simple  s(»l(liers  these,  jnst  made  to  fijrht.  ' 

For  these  dead  hrotliers  sh'epinjr  J^ilent  there. 
One  liequieseat  do  y,.,  Christ-like,  spare. 
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OUR    LADY   OF   THE    MAGNIFICAT 


(M  K   I.ADV  OF  Tin:   M  AdNIFK 'AT. 

At  Aiiua's  knee  in  liiiiiiMc  liniiic, 
Ht'iH'atli  the  Temple's  sjKuious  ilome. 
Tredestined  Motlier  of  the  Word, 
Did  Maiy  nu»;.Miify  the  J.oid. 

NN "hen  (Jjihriel  v«Mh'd  hi.s  shininu  face. 
And  hailed  her  "  Vii'<;in,  full  of  jri-ace." 
Ilei-  '•  Fiat  "  listeninji  a<ies  heard. 
And  knew  she  inaj^nified  the  T.ord. 

Sti-an<i('  stars  illumed  the  midnight  sky. 
The  Word  unto  His  S|»ouse  drew  nijih, 
Adorinp;  angels  bent  in  awe 
Before  Him  throned  upon  the  straw. 


The  joys  of  Jesus'  childhood  years 
\N'ere  bitter  sweet  with  haunt inji  fears ; 
Her  soul,  transfixed  by  Simeon's  sword. 
Hid  hunddv  ma«j:nify  the  Lord. 
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Fi('lic;i(li  llif  < 'loss  (.11  (';il\;ii-.v*s  hill 
Wliiit  fliouizlils  (lid  Mary's  hosom  till? 
lint  as  she  hi-oimlit  iis  forth  in  jtain, 
Sht'  iimniuircd  still  the  old  refrain. 

MA(}NIFI('AT:     O.^lothcr  iniiic. 
Teach  me  not  idly  to  i-ej)ine. 
I»ut  itare  my  lireast  for  Sorrow's  sword 
Teach  me  to  iiKi^iiifv  the  T.ord. 
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on:  KADV  or  ocTonrjj. 

Avi:!     It  \v;is  (»ui-  ^rcctiii;:  fair 

In  joyous  month  of  .May; 
And,  thou;ih  the  snimucr-tiinr  Ik'  HimI, 

The  i)iayi'r  wo  make  to-day 
To  luT  we  loud  pi'oclaini  otir  QnoiMi 

Is  still  the  swoot  Ave. 


Tlioiifih  faded  now  tho  Idoonis  of  sprinj; 

And  linshod  tlio  sony;  of  bird. 
Yet  tribute  pay  we  stii!  to  her. 

The  Mother  «>f  the  Word, 
The  same  that  first  from  an<iel  lijts 

IFor  vii'uin  bosom  stirred. 


f 


Ah,  fade«l  now  fhe  wreaths  of  May. 

Rnt  sweetor  wreaths  we  twine 
As  one  by  one  we  tell  the  beads 

Before  o\ir  Lady's  shrine; 
And  as  at  sound  of  first  Ave 

Our  Mother's  face  doth  shine. 
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Av«'!    ()(t(»l)('i"s  (2iH'<'n  wr  liiiil 

As  suiuiiH'i-  iiUny  <li«'s. 
Tor  well  we  know  the  srttinj,'  sun 

On  other  Mjiys  will  rise, 
W  lien  \v«'  shall  keep  our  l.:ulv"s  f«'as( 

NN'ilh  hci"  ItcNoutl  the  skies. 
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THE   DEAD   CHILD 


tin:   DKAD  CIIIM). 

s..  vutinjil    So  fail-!    So  swift  tlu>  siuMni  caHiii^;. 

A  child,  j»n<l  «U'a<l ! 
All,  wonder  not  tlw  hitter  tears  are  falling' 

O'er  his  dear  head. 

S.ided    lips:      Dim   eyes!      No   cheery    word   of 
•jreetin^ 

For  loved  ones  nij;h, 
r.nt  out  heyond  the  stars  lu'  waits  the  meetinf? 

With  (io<l  on  hi^h. 

So  sleej),  beloved,  in  hope  of  jihul  awakinj; 

With  Christ  above; 
In  peace  to  rest,  the  prayer  thine  own  are  niakinj,'. 

Through  tears  of  love. 


Thy  will,  not  ours;  we  bow  to  Thy  decision, 

O  Meek  and  ^lild. 
Sweet  Jesus,  grant,  we  pray,  Thy  blessed  vision 

To  our  dear  child. 
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tin:  i:xii.i:. 

Not    siiiilf  ;ii  ill)  old  iiiairs  Iiiimx  . 

V<Mi  wiiiidti-  I  sImmiM  ((tiiiidaiii 
Wlirii  ('\civ  wain  is  satisHcd, 

And  I  know   not  aclif  op  |»ain  ; 
J'oi-  snif  I  he  ;:r.ai  (lod's  oood  and  kind, 

And  I  thank  lliin  ni^lit  and  day. 
Hilt  ran  I  foiiict  Old  hcdand 

WIm'Ii  my  tlnni'ilits  air  tlK-if  alwav? 


^'oi!  talk  of  voui-  paiks  and  jiaidt-ns. 

lint   1  tell  yon  llicy  can't  ((Mnitaic 
\N'itli  a  conntry  lane  in  Iii-Iand 

W'licn  snninn'i-  is  in  tlic  air. 
(Jod  «;ivos  of  His  own  sweet  beauty 

To  every  land.  I  know  ; 
lint,  ah  I  you  should  lie  in  Ireland 

Where  the  hawthorn  hedges  irrcnv. 
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THE    KXILK 


^  i.il   lKia>t   of  \i»iip  iis]ili;i!l    i»;l\rliiflil 
Tis  liilltl  (III  ;in  oltl   lii;iirs  fcfl. 

Ami  tif\f|-  ii  kiiitl  •■  <  IimI  s;iv c  vum 
\i<\\  li'-.ir  ill  iIm-  Imisv  siiTci  ; 

i'.iii   ilic  wiinliii^^  rii;i(ls  «»1'  Irt'hiinl 
Lr;i<l  lip  to  till-  llintiic  ul'  ( lutl, 

AikI  iii;iiiv"s  llir  |tr;i_Vfrriil  ;:ifcl  in;; 

TllfV    hrtMllir   ill   llir  iltMl-  nld   sod. 


\  Our  ludisrs  iilr  l.il;:r  iillW  s)»;i(it>us. 
Ami  fiiiiiishcd  wiili  i-c^ul  slorc; 

Aim!  siiif  ill  the  lidliics  of  hchnifl 
No  ciiriM'is  ;irt'  oil  iln'  lloor. 

I'.ill   there  is  ;t  ;:tiii  siir|i;issilij: 
TIk'  uiittrl'  ol    liclicst   ^(>l(l  — 

Tilt'  I'iiitli  of  the  sons  (»f  Irclaml 

Wlici't'  tlic  cNt'iiiim  "  lirads  "  arc  told. 


'riioiiiili  voiirs  is  a  hiinl  of  ph'iity 

Tlicri'  art'  tilings  that  ^M»ld  tan't  luiv  — 
The  lilt  of  the  liiids  in  Iridaiid, 

The  ui'cv  of  an  Irish  skv. 
The  smile  on  tin-  cIhm  rfiil  facts, 

The  ln'ai-ts  that  aif  (luick  to  i»ray. 
(iod  keep  you  an<l  ^tiaid  you,  Ireland! 

My  heart  is  with  you  today. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE    TEMPLE 


('(LVSOLATIOX. 

So.MKTiMiis,  wluMi  llioso  v\c  trusf  (HI!-  ti-ust  betray. 
Ami,  weary  jjrowii,  we  fed  as  thonjih  'twere  vain 
Our  daily  cross,  aujiinented,  up  to  take; 
When    slander's    i)ois<»ned    darts    leave    a-alliui: 

wounds 
rpon  the  naked  heart— at  times  like  this. 
When  all  without  i.s  dark  and  winter-eold, 
An<l  niidni<;ht  shadows  lie  athwart  the  soul. 
How  sweet  the  thotif^ht  that  Jesus  undi  rstands, 
IJecause  He,  too,  hath  tasted  of  Despair, 
And,  havinj;  sufTered  like,  can  feel  for  us 
Who  in  Gethseniane  our  vijjil  keep. 
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OUR   TRYSTING-PLACE 


OVU  TKYSTIXC.  r»LA('i:. 


trav, 
vain     'f 

lliii: 


■I 


{)\i:n  tilt'  weary  wastr  of  sea 
^'on^  Christmas  mcssafie  came  to  me. 
Linking  the  lonely  leajrues  that  part 
A  l)njther's  from  a  sist(  r's  lieart; 
(mly  a  whisper,  "  We  shall  meet 
r.efore  the  Ci-ih  at  Jesn's  feet." 


«ls. 


I  was  so  lonely  that  the  tears 

Their  tribute  paid  to  lty<;one  years. 

1  aces  i)asse(l  in  tho  fadin*;  tire, 

And  Thought  made  ])aet  with  vain  Desire. 

(  Time,  that  all  other  wounds  <'an  heal, 

IJut  makes  (he  i>artinj;  pain  more  real.  I 


Dreaming,  the  torture  of  the  hrain, 
I  For  dreams  can  never  solaee  i)ain ) , 
Saw  I  the  scenes  of  long  ago, 
The  Mass-l»ell  called  across  the  snow, 
Ridding  the  peojde  kneel  in  prayer 
Before  the  lowly  .Manger  there. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


Fondly  I  scaiiiu'<l  each  well-loved  face 
That  liiijiered  in  the  holy  place. 
l»cace  did  my  weaiy  soul  pervade 
Befoie  the  Cril)  where  He  was  laid, 
For  1  had  heard  your  whisper  brief, 
And  Holace  found  for  achiujr  j;rief. 

ClIKISTMAS,  l&l;j. 
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MY   PRAYER 


MY  14LVYEK. 

All.  not  the  praise  of  iiu'U,  Imt  one  kind  thouyht 

Within  a  cliiUrs  pui-e  heart; 
N.ii  pleasant  paths,  bnt  rough  ways  even  wrought ; 

The  martyr  grace  to  part 
\Mth  all  that  keei)s  my  spirit  earthward  Ix-nt; 

One  Si\cramental  tear 
Vi)V  gifts  abused,  grace  squandered,  time  mis- 
spent ; 

( )f  staining  sin  the  fear ; 
Me  this  my  praver,  for  this,  dear  Lord,  I  plead: 

Keep  far  the  earthly  sweet, 
And  eVn  though  I  should  falter,  do  Thou  lead 

Me  to  Thv  Sacred  Feet. 
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AT   THE    GATE   OF    THE    TEMPLE 


A   MAY  (II FT  TO  MARY. 

Avi:  M.mua:    Sweet  (2ueen  of  the  May! 

\Vhat  shall  we  ltiin<i  to  your  altar  to-day? 

(hl(»r  of  lily  and  incense  of  rose? 

<;ifls  for  our  (^ueen  that  the  sin-inji-tinie  bestows. 

All  that  is  fairest  we  lay  at  Thy  feet, 

Fondly  our  (^leen  of  the  May-time  we  greet. 

Ave  Maria!   sweet  (^ueen  of  the  May! 
Lilies  may  witlier,  the  rose  fade  away. 
Fairer,  ()  Mary,  the  (•hai)let  we  twine, 
Worthy  our  ixift  of  our  sweet  Mother's  shrine, 
l.(»ve  of  our  hearts  do  we  lay  at  Thy  feet, 
I'ondly  our  Que'-n  of  the  May-time  we  greet. 

Ave  Maria!   sweet  (^ie«*n  of  the  May! 
Queen  of  our  hearts  do  we  hail  Thee  to-day. 
Help  us  he  steadfast  when  danger.s  are  nigh. 
Raising  oui-  thoughts  to  the  Kingdom  on  high. 
.Tesu !   Maria  !  we  lovingly  greet, 
Hearts  that  are  ''aithful  we  lay  at  Thy  feet. 


IS 


CHRIST    AND   THE   SHEPHERDS 


niUIST  AM)  Tin:  SHEIMIKKDS 

And  the  sheplif^rds  said  one  to  aiiotluT:   L<>t  us  t;o  o\*'r 
to  liethk'lit'iu."— Luk»>  2:    1.'). 

on,  lijul  I  Ihvu  ill  (Jalilc*' 
That  iiijiht  of  wondrous  mystery. 
And  heard  tl^  »  an^«d  cohorts  sin^, 
••  Ilosanna  to  the  Infant  Kinj:," 
I"d  curb  my  burnin.u;  wish  to  sec 
My  Lord  that  canu'  to  set  me  free; 
Methinks  I'd  stand  besiiU'  the  way, 
I'ntil  in  lijj;ht  of  (hiwnini;  jjrey 
The  lowly  shepherds  entered  in, 
And  knelt  before  the  Kinji:  of  men. 


I'or  thoujih  my  Lord  was  but  a  Child 
In  .Mary's  arms  so  meek  ami  mild. 
If  still  I  found  the  an«:els  there 
Not  all  the  sijjht  of  man«i;er  bare 
Would  «!;ive  me  strenjith  to  kneel  lieforc 
The  Holy  Habe.  on  earthen  floor, 
Hut  when  the  shepherds  entered  in 
No  more  I'd  fear  the  Kinj;  of  men. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


I  somehow  dicad  that  wondrous  star 
That  UmI  the  rulers  from  afar; 
And  thonfih  tlioy  h)wly  homajic  i.aid 
To  Him  who  kinjis  and  kinj^doms  made, 
Yet  they  were  there  of  noble  line 
That  Init  aeclaimed  the  Kinj,'  divine; 
r.nt  when  the  shepherds  entered  in 
I'd  know  He  loved  not  kings  hnt  men. 


50 


THE   EMBLEM    OF    IRELAND 


THE  EMBLEM  OF  IRELAND. 

OR  moro  than  st'voii  ctMilmii's  of  ycais. 
A  martvi'  nation's  eniltlcni.  crinisoni'd  mL 
|',r(U'we(l  \vitU  ocean  depthn  of  bitter  tears. 
Vet    thon    wonldst    not   disown    it.    l)rooi»in<: 
Head. 


Thi'V  souslit  to  win  thee  from  thy  heart's  tr 


lie 


love, 


With  honeyed  words  tliey  wooed  thee. 


All  in 


vain. 


For  thon  hadst  pledj^ed  thy  troth  to  Him  above, 
And  earthly  nnptials  treated  with  disdain. 


They  offered  thee  the  kinj;donis  of  the  earth, 
Rnt    thon    preferred    the    Slumiroek    an<l    the 

Cross ; 
Thou  wouldst  not  place  a  stranger  at  thy  hearth 
For  all  the  world's  wealth  of  j;ol<len  dross. 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 


I'or  Ihis  wv  love  this  ('luhlciii  of  our  race. 

This  symbol  of  your  fealty  to  (io<l, 
lOVn  though  we  ne'er  have  looked  ujxui  your  face 

Or  kissed  the  sarred  soil  our  fathers  trod. 

And  as  to-day  we  sjtort  the  chosen  leaf 

Before  the  Altar-throne  where  Jesus  reij^ns, 

I'ast  l)reaks  the  •   iwn  o'er  Erin's  nij;ht  of  prief. 
Our  hearts  an'  ^dad — and  yet    we  loved  the 
stains. 

N'ieisli.    Erin,  victiu-y  is  thine, 

The  lijiht  of  Freedom  is  ui)on  thy  luow; 

Through  devious  ways  thou  .sought  the  (fO<lhead 
Trine, 
So  Mother  Erin,  niayst  thou  seek  Him  now. 

Makcu  ITth,  1914. 


52 


THE   VOCATION 


THE  VOCATION. 

WiiKN  the  day  was  «l«'a«l 
\\\  her  l»aby*s  betl 

A  mother  kneels  to  j»ray: 
'*  Hy  the  blood  Yon  shed 
For  men's  sonls,"  she  said, 

•'  Jesns,  will  Ycni  not  say. 
If  this  ehihl  of  mine 
May  be  priest  of  Thine. 

If  sneh  a  <;raee  mi};ht  be? 
Tis  for  this  I  ]>ine. 
Oh!  vomhsafe  a  si^n. 

Is  this  his  destiny?" 

From  above  the  bed. 
The  Thorn-Crowned  Head 

Looked  on  her  little  child. 
And  as  thus  she  prayed 
When  the  day  was  dead. 

The  sleeper  softly  smiled, 
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AT   THE   GATE   OF   THE   TEMPLE 

And  a  1i:ih.v  hand — 
Docs  he  iiudci'staiHl 

The  watchci-*.-;  swcot  dosijiii? 
\\'liat  a  iiintluM-  ]>1ani)<Ml 
In  lici-  fcivoni"  jiraiid, 

l)(»lli  I  nice  tin*  Savinir  Sip;ii. 

And  a  vision  ln-ii  it. 
Of  an  altar  white. 

Th<'  sih'nl  chandMM-  tills. 
And  this  voiinj:  Levitt' 
Who  the  sac  red  lito 

With  liol.v  awe  fulfils. 
*'  Ah !  it  cannot  be 
That  my  ha  he  I  see;"' 

The  Sin-ci'owned  sweetly  smiled, 
"  liy  My  own  decree 
From  eternity 

I  calle<l  youi-  little  child." 


And  the  mother  wept, 
As  her  dai'linj;  slept, 

Sweet  tears  of  holy  joy. 
And  the  secret  kept 
From  all  else  except 

<  iod  and  the  sloe])in*i;  boy 


THE    PRIEST 


Tin:  ri:ii:sT. 

OlT  of  tlic  mystic  silciirc 

Holicaid  the  whisinMctl  ••  ('oiut',* 
IJut  siren  voicfs  callc*!  him. 

Ph'juliufis  of  fiii'iuls  ami  hom»'; 
T.ifc  with  its  sinidy  tiaiM»inji>^. 

(thunonr  of  worhlly  lun'. 
Briflht  to  the  oyes  first  si'cminjj; — 

Or  <*lso  to  serve  the  i»oor? 


Itut  to  the  sweet  tem]»tatiou 

He  steeUnl  his  jmre  yoiiiij;  heart  ; 
For  him  nor  home  nor  kindred. 

His  was  a  life  apart, 
His  on  the  lonely  hilltops 

With  f'hrist,  the  Lord,  to  stan«l. 
Leadinj;  l»y  his  example 

Up  to  the  Better  T.an<l. 
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What  of  til.'  vi-ars  of  waning.' 

n«nv  «li<l  In'  ^vork  ami  l»iay? 
I'caiiii^.  v«'t  li(»\v  desiring, 

Tli«'  Onliiialion  l>ay. 
*'  TIkmi  ait  a  i»ri;'st  tor  .vcr," 

Thrills  throii;;h  his  iniimst  soul, 
Tn'a<liii<i  with  holy  fervour 

\V;iv  to  111*'  tiiial  .uoal. 


I'crlVrt  iIh'  i»n'itaratioii 

Of  hiiM  who  tn'iiihliii;;  stands, 
Kobcd  in  (he  Nacrcd  vt'stnu-nts. 

Tonchin-i  with  holy  hands 
('hali«-«'  of  man's  aton.'nicnt, 

Krnit  of  the  pierced  side; 
Si'Mied  ^^ith  the  bh'st  anointinjr, 

I»riest  of  the  Crneitied. 


There  with  tln'  An<;nst  sunshine 

Tintinji  his  robes  of  ^old, 
Standeth  the  n«'W-niade  ])astor. 

Shepherd  within  tin'  fold, 
lie  is  a  jtriest  for  ever, 

One  of  the  ehosen  few, 
Kneelin};  there  for  his  bk'ssin<i : 

A  mother's  dream  comes  true. 


.->♦; 


THE   SISTERS 


Tin:  sisti:ks. 

n.rA  aiv  passing  thio,.;:!.  tl.r  portals  to  tlh' n;.y's 

ajipoiiitc"!  task, 
,  Suml.n' l.lark  th.' out.M- j:an..out.  xvhit.' as  snoVN 

\\\o  iH'arl  within  I. 

N.,1  lotrca.l  tli('pi>tl»'»'"  IMrasuic, 
\,,t  io<tani.'r  DcailSi'a  tivasmv, 
!'.,„  to  war  for  souls  with  Satan  an.l  th.'  lurin- 
rail  of  sill. 


S.  ■•  ih.'in  in  the  hnsy  s.hoolroon.  trainin-  rhihl- 

ish  hearts  and  hands. 
i;;n,hlv  lore  and  storied  kn..wle<loe  jrivini:  to  the 
]dastie  mind. 
Truth  from  falsehood  evt'r  siflin«t. 
Mundane  aeti(ms  upward  liftinji. 
<  luist-like,  teaehin-  youthful  fo<»tsteps  how  the 
Narrow  Way  to  find. 


AT   THE   GATE   OF    THE   TEMPLE 

ncndiiiji    low    o'ci-    jiii^niislied    iiioitals    in    the 

watches  of  (lie  iiiiiht. 
Soothing  soiiM'  jiooi-  loifuiol  body  in  the  healing' 
lioines  of  jKiiii, 
liy  the  bedside  vi^il  keeping, 
'liiardiau  an;;els  of  the  sb'epin":, 
Whih'  fioiii  liuslu'd  lips  up  to  heaven  steals  the 
Ave's  sweet  feffain. 


Tenderly    in   crowded    hospice   ui-ey-haired   deie 

lifts  they  ten<l. 
To  the  winld's  tlos  and  jetsam  thev  ha\e  thiown 
their  ]»oitals  \\  i<le. 
NeVr  a  task  is  there  too  lowly 
For  these  vestal  virj^ins  holy. 
To  do  ijood  to  all  their  life's  work,  saiiM'  as  writ 
of  Iliiii  who  died. 


Not  for  worldly  praise  or  lilory  or  the  bli«;htin,ir 

Inst  of  «,'old 
Are  they  strivinfj  in  the  silence  of  tlie  lowly  con- 
vent home, 
lint  they  hear  the  Bride^iooni  calliiii*-, 
"Tis  His  anient  love  enthralling 
Moves  the  Sisters  of  St.  Jo.seph  so  to  help  Hi.^ 
Kinjidoni  come. 

r.s 


THE    DEAD    SHEPHERD 


TlIK  DEAD  SIIi:iMli:i{|). 

.\i.n\  i;  thy  Idcr,  O  dt'iir  (h'jul  holy  ouv, 
\\r  iilacc  the  tribute  of  oni-  luiiuan  tears, 
or  sdiTdw  that  tliy  eartlily  rare  is  i-nn. 

<»  ilt;ir  (lead  Shepherd,  we  who  lo\ed  you  so. 
Till'  kindly  heart  our  fond  r''e};ianre  won  i, 
(Mil  ^licf  is  sore  that  we  havt  .  «'en  you  ixtt. 

<i«"l  willed  it  thus;  nor  would  we  mar  your  sleep 
H\  iiujiht  of  mutinous  eoniphiint — ah,  no, 
\\  '•  iinirniur  ^'  Fiat  *'  even  as  we  weep. 

•  '  wduder  not  that  we  should  thus  uuIkmuI, 

Ami  fearfully  our  sad-eyed  vi<;il  keep, 

Tis  Init  the  human  heart-break  for  a  Friend. 


Pit  (lay  the  incense  of  our  prayers  arise, 
■  Out  of  the  Depths  "  our  petitions  ascend, 
TliM  mournful  chant  is  mingled  with  our  siy;hH. 
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i;„l_l,l,.HStMl  coinron  in  tuir  bitter  woe — 
Tlic  ;ila«l  ••  Laudate  '"  echoes  from  the  skies, 
With  Lijihl  Kternal  the  dead  face  doth  jilow, 

I'arewell '.    W C  kiss  th»'  newly  turned  sod ; 
We  hold  il  saered,  for  full  well  we  know 
1 1  "uai-ds  ihe  a>li''s  of  a  saint  of  (lod. 


CO 


GOOD   FRIDAY 


cool)   FIJI  DAY. 

TiiiMi.  liililu'ts  on  a  lonely  Fastt'i'ii  hill, 
riiivr  wi-ithinjr.  tortuHMl  victims;  an<l  jil»o>i( 
.\  iMultitudc  that  mocked  with  ribald  jest, 
And  jeciinji:  lauj;h.  and  tiei'cest  cries  of  hate, 
Thr  Iliroes  of  Him  who  tilled  tho  mitldle  si»ac<>. 

Tm  I  i-ht  and  left  hut  hnnjn  the  common  type 
(»!  (inlawed  human  kind  that  menaced  Law, 
.\:i(l  ilK'iefore  to  the  Law  did  make  amends. 
I'ui'  them  who  cared?    A  rascal  more  or  less? 
M<ii  kejtt  no  holiday  to  see  such  die. 


r.ui  n«>t  for  any  petty  deed  of  theft, 
•  H  week-day  crime  of  whatsoever  kind, 
\V;is  He  condemned  to  hang  upon  the  Cross, 
i'.ui  that  He  made  Himself  the  Son  of  (Jod. 
A  false  Messiah  this,  a  man  i)OSsessed. 
^Ml^  divers  wondrous  miracles  did  work, 
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^,„l,v^1u'l»»^v•''•'•f^^•'^^•    a  Kinji  forsooth! 

\T.';ulH'r<»f  Ihcl-av.:    A  Miniof<Jn<l. 

Surl,  hh.si.lHMMi.s  MS  tlH-s..  11.' d;,nMl  prorhnm, 

AiMl  ill  tho  ll..ly  iMnn.  pivarlH'd  <lortniu's  new, 

SuWvn-sivc  of  tiic  ol<l  .lu.lcnn  failli. 
II,.  s.'t  lliins.'lf  Ml.ovi'  the  -iviit  lu^h  l>n»'si. 
\n(l  Jill  llH'  IcanuMl  men  of  .IiKla's  land. 
\  sinful  Man  who  with  Mis  kin.niidlM'nl, 
\  ivhcl  'liainst  both  Caesar  and  His  T.od. 
A  thousand  <1uih's  did  han-  upon  His  words. 
And  foolish  \voin('n  cried  to  see  Hini  pass; 

The  enemv  of  Juda's  proud  heliefs 

Thev  hailed  :.s  saint,  aye.  n.nie  than  saint,  as  (..Mi 

Unt'  vester.lav  ih.'  loreiuost  iimmi  of  state. 

The  two  hiuh'  pri.'sts.  and  all  tlu'  learn.-.l  serihrs. 

On  this  nuist  heinous  ehar-e  did  Him  .•.mdeiiur. 

\nd  so  we  keej)  a  holi.lav  to-day; 

The  shops  are  close.l.  th.«  niarket-'dace  is  hare. 

And  hnnory  dojxs  prowl  throujih  the  silent  streets. 

Come,  let  vonr  -roans  rin-  forth,  h.diold  He  di.s. 

So  perish  all  Nxiio  m.uk  ;»t  Israel's  Cod. 
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THE   OLD   FAITH   OF   IRELAND 


Tin:  OLD   FAITH   OF   IKKLAND. 

\\  ;ii  N  nthcis  »)«)iist  of  wide  doiiiain, 

And  l;n-tlnn,ii  ll:iji  <»f  Finpin'  wavin-; 
W  li-n  Ihv  poor  raii>  the  proud  disdain, 

Tl,..  luM.ip  and  power  of  kiujidonis  iravin-, 
i;  ,.„  iliouuii  thine  eyes  he  wet  witii  tears, 

Tliv  tiflds  he  staincil  with  dewdrops  fjory, 
V,i  .;mst  thou  stand  anionji'.thy  peers. 
\„d  point  with  pri(U'  to  this  thy  story, 
lor  thv  boast  is  the  Ohl  Faith  of  Ir.dand, 
The  jov  and  the  pride  of  our  sirehmd. 
What  thoujih  Idood  jind  thon^di  tears 
Have  been  thine  through  the  years, 
Thy  pn.ud  boast  is  the  Ohl  Faith  of  Trehtnd. 


Th.v  .  ast  it  forth  from  ancient  shrine, 
IMcs.ribed  and  bann^'d  its  Symbol  holy, 

Th.s  nailed  thee  to  the  Savinj:  Si<;n, 
i; ,  II  as  of  old  thy  Master  lowly : 
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IJul  «l»'»'i>  in  wild  aiitl  l«/n«'ly  <:l<'n— 
The  winds  of  winter  all  unheeding'-- 

Tlic  .rivv-liaiivd  so-jiaith  pardoni'd  sin. 

The  *■'  Mass-nnk  "  saw  th.'  Victim  bUrdinu. 
Thus  tlu-v  exiled  the  Old  Faith  of  Tivlan.l. 

The  jov  an<l  the  i.ride  of  (.ur  sireland, 
nut'thon.uli  l>l<»od  and  thon<ih  tears 
Have  heen  thine  tlirou<rh  the  years. 

Thou  wert  true  lo  the  Old  Faith  of  Irelaii.l. 


1\\\\  now  her  I'assiontide  is  o'er, 

The  Fast.M-  dawn  is  softly  <i;lowin«:. 
She  stan<ls  unloosed  heyond  tin'  door. 
The  Se[>ul(hre  no  lon^jer  knowin-i; 
And  in  the  hrijihter  days  to  he, 

Thoujih  many  praise  her  new-found  heaury. 
Please  (Jod  an  Ireland  fair  and  free 
Shall  si  ill  he  true  to  Faith  and  Duty. 

Then  hurrah  for  the  Old  Faith  of  Ireland. 
The  joy  and  the  pride  of  our  sireland. 
Sealed  with  blood  and  with  tears 
Thi-oujih  the  lonji  weary  years, 
(Jod  be  praised  for  the  Old  Faith  of  IndiUid. 


r»i 


A   SISTERS   PRAYER 


A  SlSTKirS   I'KAYKli 


r.i  i..ui;  thi'  }irott()  in  tlic  convt-nt  :j;aiMlfn, 

\  Ma.-k-rolMMl  Sistrr  knelt  in  silrnt  pray«M', 
l'„  M  ,rhin-  nu'iry,  ploa.iin-  -laiv  an.l  i.anlon, 


l"or  wavwar* 


1  chihlirn  (if  tlu'  Virijin  fair 


r,,!-  .I.'sus'  sake  rcjiari 

1,,  ;i.i  cirin};  foot  from  ways 


I  them,  <;ra(io\is  Motlu'iv 


that  ail'  «lt'til(Ml, 


1,.'.'  thoy  ln)i»(',  for  thoiv  is  not  anotlu'r 
To  i.lcail"  fin-  tluMU  before  the  Holy  (Mul.l. 


I  in  I 


Al; 


,1  as  hefor*'  the  ^r(»tt<)  ihns  she  i.lea«le»l 


I'm-  sin-stainec 
re(l-«lyt'(l, 


I  hearts  ami  hands  with  <inilt 


■ic    eanie    a 

heeiled — 
"hat  words  aval 


thon-jht— at    first    she    searei 


Iv 


led  not  with  the  Crncitied. 


,  ,l()uht  was  siufnl,  so  she  prayed  the  faster 
\\n\  still  the  dread  temptation  did  assail; 
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MWlovin^^.l..Mlsw.i.nit;U.tlu.  Mastr.-;- 

Th,.   T.M,.i.tt..-   whisiH-ml,   ••  wonls  .1..   iM^uht 
jivail."' 

..  I'.cvoiHl  llu- nMifin.'Si.f  tlMTuiiNviit  ^anl.M, 
The  falU'ii  li.'  aliuij;  th.-  jiH'at  lii-Uway; 

V.m  ai.l  thru,  iw.i  l.v  m..ulbinM>l''-'- f*»'- l'ai-«l""- 
Thrv  s('.'k  a  hrlpiuii  han.l  -v<ni  i.llv  piav 

..Th.i.<'arsa.vstraimMl  to  ratrh   ih.  wcnl  ..f 

frii'iidship;  , 

Thovhunj:.',  ru.-tl..'sn,il.'tl.at!.rin.u.thl.a..n; 

Tlu'  kiiuUv  il.v.l  that  .loth  i»nH  laiin  true  kinship 
Means  seiuHhin^  inoiv  than  ninnihlm-  of  a 
psalin."' 

So  well  the  Te.ni.ter  veile.l  his  si.e.-ious  l.lea.lhl}: 
In  <'arl»  of  li^l»t,  like  minister  (.f  liiaee. 

That  evi'n  Mary  seemed  as  thon-h  unhe.'.hnii, 
Cold  disaiM'roval  writ  ni»on  her  laee. 


Thi'  shadc.ws  len^thene,!  o'er  the  convent  -ard.ir. 

The  l»ir<ls  ^rew  silent-<M'n  the  roses  slept. 
And    with    th.-ir    fraiiranee    died    the    ph'as   f.n 

]»ardon ; 
The  hlaek-roLed   !r=5>-ter  i»rayed    not  nov,  imt 


\\(']tt 


m 


h  Ititicr  tears  as  1« 


11  of  hearts  ni;;li  l>n>ken 


of  ln»l»«'s  that  hlossojii 


but  t«)  I'ade  aiu 


1  .lie 


of  i>aftiii|J:s  sa< 


1   au«l  l>itli'i-  faivwells  siM.keii 


( tf  \\(Min« 


Is  that  healinj;  haiul  ul  time 


defy 


o  pity  liie,"  she  »iie» 


1.     ••  llelj*  my  "h'eisioii 


h  \vi)ik  then  all,  ami  i.iayer  .»f  m.  ava 
.\,m1  Maiv  heanl,  ami  lo!  U'hohl  a  visum 


il 


il.Mt 


Ives  tlie  <l(ml.ls  that  toitui-e  aii.l  assa 


11 


A  luiielv  workman 


toiletl  loii^  hours  nneeasinii. 


In  aii«l  tiohls  that  hleak  ami  bant'n 


lav 


III  vain.    No  hop*'** 


f  harvest  jila«l  iuereasmj 


( 'lieer«M 


1  his  sad  iH-art  at  eh»se  of  weary  dav 


Ihai  nidit  the  toiler  tossei 


1  ill  troiihled  slumber 


:lis  hopeless  striving  haunted  his  roposo 
riH-  harivn  tiii-tree  did  th*'  jiround  eiuumber 


Dream  Voiees  whisperet 


1.  Shuddei-ing.  he  arose 


And  sadly  sou^ 


ht  his  fruitless  field  »)f  labor, 


h,.termined  to  destroy,  for  h«M»'  l»ii<l  1'^'^^' 
W  hen  lo!    lU'hold  a  <ilory  as  of  Thabor 
Shone  o'er  Jhat  uanlen  where  his  soul  lay  dea<I. 
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Ami  spirit  sliapcs.  i;ii«'  r;is|ii«ni('(I  vrssclH  iK'aiiiii;. 

'I'liiil  li«'l»i  a  riji^xiaim'  moi*'  than  rartlily  NWwt. 
Ill  ioiiiillcss  liosts  wcic  tliloiiiih  I  he  «;ai<|t'ii 
faring;, 

Tlial  Mooiiicd  al'icsli  at  tuiidi  of  aii;;t'l  f«rt. 

lie  stood  aiiiazt'tl.    The  arid  wastes  wcri'  sniiliii;.', 
NN  it li  liarvt'st  whit*'  the  Itaririi  liclds  wo?-"  fair. 

"The  lOvil  Oiu'  ImH  mocks  my  useless  toiliu}^," 
He   thoii^iht,   aixl    hiiiiildy   et-ossed    liimself  in 
player. 


Ill  feai-  and  awe  he  soiiijht  once  more  the  ;;ardeii, 
No  \\hif«'-rolied  an<;els  passed;  the  Ijnlit  ha<l 
Hed: 
A    slirine    was    there,  and    pleading    j-faee    ami 
|>ardon, 
A  Idaek-iobed  Sister  Ininiblv  Itowed  lier  head. 


The  sK'eper  stirred.    Th«'  Av«'  hell  was  rinj^inj;, 
His  .sonl,  new-horn,  knew  notliinj;  more  o*'  care. 

In  eonvent  chapel  v<»lces  softly  sinj^inj; — 
*Twas    Mary's    answer — (lod    had    heard    her 
l)rayer. 


A«^:l.•i■. 


HIS    MOTHERS    ROSARY 


HIS   MOTMKK'S   KOSAUV. 

"M   Autninii  eve  in  hniiil>lr  Irish  lionu> 

A  u'''y-liJ»n>'»l  mother  knelt  to  tell  the  i.eii.ls 

I'.'toi'e  the  stiitiie  of  the  Vii\niii  iiiihl — 

A  liith'  cheap  Mailoiiiia,  yet  iiioie  jn-ized 

Tli.iii  .Mih)'s  Venus  by  this  siiii|»h'  suil 

\vii.»  walked   with  anj;els.  and   who  sjnikt-   with 

(lod 
K.iili  moment  of  the  lonesome  weai-y  day. 
\iid  thi(uij;h  the  silent  vijjil  of  the  ni«;hi. 
\ii"l  vet  not  lonesome,  thon.i!:h  her  kith  and  kin 
ll;id  passe<l  beyond  the  bourne  of  that  fair  land 
\Miere  Mai-y  waits  with  "'Welcome"  on  her  lips 
To  lead  us  uft  to  heaven  and  to  <'hrist. 
lor  in  tho  silence  of  such  hours  as  this 
The  ;;raveii  lips  spoke  words  of  comfort  sweet. 
\nd  in  those  eyes  she  read  the  jiolden  script 
'  'f  love  most  ardent,  and  the  potent  Will 
T'>  be  her  Ilidper  and  AlHiction's  shield. 
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r>iil  ;is  IM-Ioif  ilir  Niiuiii's  liiiiiil>l<>  sliriiic 

Sin-  spoke  lici-  Avrs  on  this  Autlllllll  eve, 

llcl-  h'jiis  wcic  iiol    Coi-  lliosr  w  ll<»  sirjit   ill  »l«;i;|i, 

ll«'r  llioii;:li(s  \\vn'  w  jih  liic  one  iciiuiiiiiii;^;  link 

'rii;il  IioimkI  Imt  slill  lo  tnilli.  Uw  exile  eliil.l, 

N\  iio.    iiiitl  (he  piifalls  of  ;i  foreiiiii  land, 

Hy  daily  toil  Nonj:lit  nieauie  sitti-e  lo  w  in 

Thai  hei- ;;rey  hairs  niijihl  sunVf  naii«:lit  of  want. 

r'»u-  him  she  jn-ayed  to  hei-  who  iindei-stood 

The  letjial  jiiief  of  |»aitin^.  and  the  pain 

<  M"  ho|)eless  loii;;iii;i  in  a  mother's  lieaii. 

And  Mary  heard  the  piay«'i-fnl  Aves  fall 

So  fervently  from  pntieni.  trust  fiil  lips. 

She  f(dl  earli  thioldtinu  <d"  the  lireakiiij;  hearl. 

And  read  in  weepino;  eves  the  ninie  apjieal. 


As  iJms  two  molhers  ph'aded  for  iliis  son). 
This  «hild  of  lioih  traversed  the  lonely  stroets, 
i>espair  his  mentor.  luiiiji«M-  for  his  nujde. 
I'or  days  and  weeks  that  soemed  like  lead«'n years 
lie  foiiuht  tJH'  Demon  and  he  i»rayed  for  I.ijrhl. 
Hnl  n«m<:hl  availed  it.    Heaven,  thon,  was  deiU? 
NVt'JI,  Iltdl  ri'iiiemhered.    And  the  Demon  nuK'kcd 
1 1  is  famished  soul  with  visions  of  the  wealth 
That  tlashtMl  from  mansions  where  tho  idle  few 
Did  Itatten  on  the  blood  of  smli  as  he. 
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!  ii'- I  iiiiiiiii;:  sri|tciil   \vliis|MMc.|  ill  his  (Ml-. 

Til'-     ;:<MmI      (](hI      IICVcI-      IIKMIII       thf      |MMI|'      v||,,l||,| 

Wiiilsi  ricli  nicn's  (N,Ms  u,.,-.-  juiiiiMMrd  wiili  ilir 

Tiny  Niiinly  «o\ct»'<I.     Hiii  hide  voiir  linu-. 

\imI  wIm'Ii  thcclijiiicc  is  yoiiis.  why,  help  yoiii  stll". 

\  lliii'f?     NN'cll,  even  so.  how    ImmIci-  thcv 
W  ho  sicjil  th<'  \v;i<;('S  of  the  (oiliii;;  liuiss, 
All. I  WiiiitoM  ill  rhc  w;ik«' of  hrokni  hc:iils?" 
And  iliiis  by  spccions  arjiiiiiiciiis  ronvincrd. 
This  AmIhiiiii  rv."  he  liiiin|KMl  the  lonely  sli<>,.|s, 
A  ihicliii  iIkhi^Iii  jiikI  in  his  ;:iiiii  i-i'solvc 


IJiii  haik  '.     Whiii  lorcc  is  this  doth  jrnidc  his  IVct 
Tnwatdsyon  red  ll^ilit  that  lhi-on;rh  the  open  door 
Sii-eains  out  upon  the  niuiky  leaden  ni«,'ht? 
Some  suiplieed  priest  is  chant inj;  .Mary's  j. raise. 
And  (»n  his  ears  there  falls  the  old  refrain 
"I"  "  llidy  Marys"  heard  in  Irish  home. 
Where  y<Mithful  hearts  knew  noujfht  hut  lov.- an<l 

Faith. 
'»  Idessed  vision  of  his  childlujod's  days! 
lie  saw  ajjain  our  I.ady's  huinlde  shrine, 
Ills  father's  patient  face,  his  mother's  smile; 
Hie  dear  dejKirted  kneeling'  round  about. 
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And  111'  \v;is  llicr* — lit'  Ih'jiimI  liis  own  V(»unii  voire 
<'i  V  '*  Holy  Mjmv,"  jiihI  the  N'iiiiiii  smiled, 
i  >!■  scciiicil  to,  ;is  tlic  jM-aycrfiil  Aves  rose 
I'lHHii   ln'jiils  licit    trusted   and   fi'oiu   sonls   tlial 

loved. 
Aye,  that  was  loiiii  a^o.     I»iit  Mary  still 
Was  (^iieeii  of  Anjiels  and  of  Irish  lieartlis, 
I>iit  lie  no  more  eoiild  sj>eak  lier  holy  name — 
The  hands  that  reached  to  take  anothev's  jiold, 
How  <lai-e  they  fondle  Mary's  hlessed  heads? 
Already  Tiod  had  rursed  his  shanieftil  sin. 
An  «'xile  now  from  more  than  ICriii's  shores. 
An  exile,  too,  from  Mary's  sjdendid  love. 
.\h,  IMes.sed   Lord,  forhid  I     A  thousand  times 
More  welcome  waitinu  death  for  her  he  loved. 
Than  that  thronulMnil  the  endless  eliain  of  years 
No  '•  Holy  Marys  "  miiiht  he  his  to  chant 
r.efore  the  jnire-white  throne  of  Heaven's  (}ueen. 
That  she  w  ho  wept  an<l  prayed  for  him  to-nijjht. 
\N'(mld  have  it  even  so,  he  knew  full  well. 

'*  Ah.  holy  Mary,  .save  my  eriinj»'  soul," 

lie  fervent  jtrayed,  and.  kneelinji-,  howed  his  head. 
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